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| \ E E Pelle who Fa 147 Pt 

| their Study, have fancied to them. 
fſelves a lind of Empire, in which 
every one has been allotted, or elſe has cut out 
a Province. or Kingdom, wherein he looks 
upon himſelf to haue 4 Property and Domi- 
nion: But even theſe States as well as others, 

are often invaded by Pretenders who ſet up 
for Tyranny, altho they have no Foundations. 
of Senſe or Fuſlice for it. Among ſt thoſe, 
none has treated his Superiors with more in- 
ſolence, and upon more. groundleſs P retences 
then the Voluminous Author Maurus. 
© When his Sun riſes, diſtance muſt be TIER 
leaſt it Amaze, Conſternate, Altoniſh,' and 

Confound the inferior Rank of Mortals 
with their Towers,Gates,ſveating Crowds, 

and ſo forth, till his Enthuſiaſtick Spirit 
walls amongſt. Revolving Moons and 

wand ring Worlds, and then being got 
upon the Empyreal Height, he finds be 
Immortal Envoy, or rather the Heavenly 
Courier, telling Storys 10 the Immortal 5 
5 - A 2 Guy : 
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PREFACE 


Ca that wait in Arms mere; 5 . 


all the blue Plains and the chriſtal Hills 


are fill d with Acclamations and a Sera ph 

with a Har p of heavenly Gold, 21 3 

Cong concerning the Tereſtrial Lucifer. But 
Know oh Bard, to uſe thy own Prophecy: Ibe 


time ſhall come when ſome Poet a Foe to 


| we ew ball unc hain thy Slave. 


He'll from its tow'ring Heights thy Marble thruſt, > 
Pollute thy Pride, and ſpurn thee in the Duſt. 


For the Ghoſts of Homer and Virgil a are 
reſo d to ſee if there are any more faulte 


in Jour Writings, then you pretend to haue 
ound in theirs : But for your comfort, ſe- 
deral of your Friends hade ſaid that in r ; 


Works there was but One. Happy Genius ! 


ſo uniform to your ſelf, ſelf delighting, ſelf- 
praiſing, ſelf -admiring, and all this without 


à Rival. There is lately fled from the Coaſt 


of Great Britain à certain Perſcn that will 
make you à very good Parallel; I would tell 


5 you his Name, but that 1 dont know it, for 
- Tt has ever ſince he was born been kept 4 


Secret. The King of France and Madam 
| Mantenon made a Project for him, they 
be 3 10 ſeveral Courts t0 Fs 

them 


— 
* 
* 


_ " I" —— . COIs, —— — 55 4 * 
A ww 14 W. as s ak 5 — — 
* 5 Ke q 1 2 . it 1 — P = * „ —— 
9 J . Ca de cs Sand — 4 — E „„ 0s TEC TT. "ER a 82% 5. I o FE b - 
: : . — . — ST EPA ey oe N 
N K N e 2 
- 8 5 MM TIES "HF: 10 3 Ro 
9 _ % . E — TT 
" N — : 
0 £ e 
4 4 * 4 GA : WW: * K 5 * 5 s „ — 8 8 Hs 4 
* 3 K 5 72 * 4 s * . 5 1 AE; 3 4 . 
* 0 7 8 e — * 272 1 * =. vs, 01 2 * . 4 
5 L ; 4 3 S 
: a 9 JV 
# | . 5 N : 0 . _ BY 
5 by f x: 3 N - ; = *. „ . 
je 2 e 7 8 * * 
* «4 "3+ 
+ EE at 6 
% 
3% 
4 


them it would certainly ſucceed, which is more 
than his natural Mother would have done, to. 
have reckon'd her Chickens ſo ſoon 5 Then 
© Feſuits lied for him, the Fryars made Pro- 
ceſſions for him, and the Hatteſt and moſt able 
of the Monks faſted for him, and the Pope 
was bubbled out of a hundred thouſand 
Crowns to be paid by a Penny a Head from 
ſuch of the Brictiſh Subjects that would re: 
linquiſh their Laws, Liberties and Religion, 
for wooden Shooes, Cowls, Crucifixes and 
Ave Maries. To Scotland they came in 
_ expectation of meeting all People (except 
Twelve) ready to receive him; but then the 
Succeſs was like that antient one of the 
French {ing at Dover: and ſo after à great 
Blufler the meager Pretender retir d to the 
Jeſuits College at. St. Omers to attain better 
Politichs then he had lately made uſe of, 
and to bruſh bis Equipage againſt the ſuc. 
 ceeding Campaign, leaſt it ſhould be laid ar 
to Tarniſh, after it had coſt ſo much Mone. 
| Upon this extraordinary Subject, it was pro- i 
per ſome Poem ſhould be writ, and the Deſign © 
being Romantick, it was fitting the Poem | 
Would be Epical, at leaft if not Hergical 5 ol 
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"PREFACE. 


_— 1 1b fone Entbuſi aftick. REY 
Bluſtring Expreſſions coming up to ſeth a bigh 
Undertaking, except thoſe of Maurus, it 
was thought fit to make. uſe of his noble 
= Flights and Expreſſions to deſcribe the —_— : 
Wo gious Flight of this Pretender.” : 
| _ Perhaps Maurus will Jay the Deſion of ; 
this Poem is ſimple and ridiculous, ill 1410 
and conceited, that the Proſecution of it is 
| worſe manag d, and that the thoughts are 
| exttevigant, and the ſublime Diction ſuch 
43 is generally us d in a French Memorial. 
That after all the big Promiſes, it fails in 
the Sacceſs, and would be glad to get into 
__——_ Port again in the Compilers Study. All this 
= and much more is true, and the more faults 
= 77! it the better, becauſe the more like both, | 
the Poet that Painits, and the Hero that fits 
=— for bis Picture. For if there is any Witter 
= X85 more diftingziſhably worſe than the reſt, be 
7 i be preſeir d, and till ſome can underwrite 
Maurus, he muſt be eſteem d the moſt pro- 
per Laureat for the little Pretender. The 
]Juailure of Succeſs is an impertinent Objection, 
1 ]J]or that is phat we are all pleaſed with, and 
— 1 gives the liberty of being merry pon the 5 
1 0 FP . Gree WE The 
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1 118 
| The Fl 2 ot the Pretenders J 


Advice, to the y 0 'E T S. ee. 


By tk Sable depth ſwikt cin i e . 
A while the Feet, a while the Poet are: tbe Portr. 
What Muſe can follow with an equal Pace, Fag. 3. 
Throꝰ the Green Stages of thy e Race 1 7 

| Thou like the Orbs of Light, that roll above, oy 

Doſt in thy glorious Courſe ſo ſwiftly A 
Thy Flight 16 ſudden, paſſage ſq compleat, 

Thou couldſt not have AG. more, hadſt thou been Beat. 

The Miſe exhauſted pants, and hangs the Wing, 

Has no more Strength to riſe,and no more Breath to tug. 

Von Danger ſeek, Fourbin adviſes Fight, pO 
And then ſails faſter, than our Bards can Write. 

So thick the Winds and Billoms on them throng,  '- p- EY: | 

That half thy. Fournals mull be left ee rn i ad 


* 
- * 


A Tyrant Proud, 10 Innocents woall fave, | 33 8 Ty 
But ſcourge each Britiſh Man as if his Slave, . 
And to this End, Loviſo did Command, A 
The Knight S. George to leave Dunquerquiat Land. 
Hie ſhone in Arms, and to the Great Campaign, __  — 
The radiant Tempeſt flew acroſs the Alain. T2; As 
But did not Land At the Pretenders Sight. _ 
The Scots EY their 93 18 and Right, _. cx 
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a The Hero lay on Board. The) Frithian es PS | 
Did change the Balance to Britanma's fide, — _ 8 
_ = And terribly chaſtis d the Gaul aſpiring Pride. | 
_ - No vital Purple nom the Stream diſtains 
1 4 2 I. ©, from Bavarian, or from Gallic Veins.” ho 
Peoͤr to ſay truth they having ſhed no Blood, 
1 There was no Senſe in collouring of that Flood. 
Then the Frith laugh at Gallia's ruin d Pride, | 
_ . Wher's now thy Trophies ? let my rolling Tyde. 
Flow on, Britannia's Triumphs to covey 
Io Northern Empires, and the Frozen Sea. 
. The Lapland Coaſt, and proud Moſcovi a's Tow'rs 
1 Shook with the Thunder of the Britiſh | Pow'rs.. 
3 The numerous Nations of the ſpacious North 
Were with Amazement ſtruck, when iſſuing forth 
A. Night they jaw Sir George Bings Lenthors riſe, 
ee Tue moſt e Planet of their Sti. W: 
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p. Sh But now Je Bards, whoſe Laurels wis and thri e 
1 By Francia, ſhould to Francia Tribute give: :. 

To Realms remote diſpatch your Envoy Fame N 
That may your Heroes Greater ſpeed proclaim. 

17090 Bern and Baſil once he gave Alarms, _ 

—_— . And ſhowd Venetias Gondalos his Arms; 

_ Tic therefore juſt to tell em he did miſs, 

Pr where WA s Point d' Argentybere' 8. Point des seine | 
=_ And let the Ardriatick Skullers know, 
h to Dunkirkias Armament they owe. 

- = - "What tho? he left t the Brany Field, *tis fit 
7070 ſhould aſſert the Empire of your Wit, 

| > hat tho? he ſlept : Tet ſtill ye Bards, awake, 

=} - — end Tongs let none but Maſters take, 
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| 2 4 . 5 Boar up for Volunteers Who Rime for Bread, 

1 Whoſe unfledg'd Muſes, no high Subject dread, 

= wig - Al the inferior Race that can indite, © 

4̃ orry Prologue, or a Poem write 

. 5 All that can raiſe a Shed, let them preſume, 
Jo Frame a Palace and d gre a Vome. 


Plys hard the Pump, and labours every Line 


Ex <4 4 — 5 = 

l D AT FULLY 5 
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043. 


Torture our Language to oblige our: * 


Turner ot Verſe, and finiſher of Rime, 
Frequenſt Pretender to the Song ſublime; 5 


15 once more let Arthurs Ballad fegen dare: * 50 ; 
With Numbers /oft,, expreſs the din of War. 5 | * 33 1 


Who thinks with Fame immortal he i. Crowd, r - 


By flowing Numbers, and harmonious Sound, 
Who without Fire and mindleſs of Deſign, 


To make, like empty Clouds, his Diction ſhine. 0 
Who to complete Poetic Eloquen ccc. 
Has nothing wanting =_ Deſi ign and Senſe ; 
Oh let him nom his thoughtleſs Muſe employ, 


In lulling Strains pure Paſſon to deſtroy, 
Neither creatiug Pain nor giving Joy: 


But let him with his uſual Raptures ſay, © © 1 ! 3399 
That when Aurora bluſh'd, it then 'was D 2 2389 S ; 
And when the Wind was fair, poor Perkin ſaibd away. 

The Poets like his. Followers in. this Theme, 


3 1 — 


Muſt have their Hero's Fire their Hero's ns 
Their Treaſures, if they once had any, drain, 
Laviſh their Genius and exhauſt their Vein 
Let *em this generous Reſolution own, , 
That they are pleas'd and proud to be undone. 


With Judgment and with ſpeed they ſteer their F ig, 
Ever look out, and ever out of Sight. 


Calm they muſt be, and yet, with 1 Grace, | 


Enthuſiaſtick in a proper Place. 
Always the ſame, when merry very glad, 


And when at Weeping-croſs nn! ſad. 


Ye Bards, let all the noble Scheme be e 
Mithout Art, Care or deep deliberate Thought. 


A Before the Baſis of the Frame you lay, 
The Plain of the round Table firſt ſur vey. 


The Arthur d the Elizei'd inſpect, 


All that is juſt, and Bright, and Great ſelect: 8 8 | 
| You know their r 5, thoſe you will correct. 
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"LT 4 5 
ed if 1 any dare ches apje 11 K. 11 0: S400 ane | 
215 more than Perkins: Ci ae, . 6e, we ne 
Let no Rule, Order Symetry proclaim ©: FOE 1401 \ W 
The Artleſs Wonders of the hapleſs Frame. 1012071 K 
A Plan ſo odd and ſo Bizarre contrive, | 0 


As may the Critick mock, and e Time mie. / 
Let thoſe appointed to adorn the 8 5 
Be bold with Care, with Delicacy ſtrong z REIN 
Tender, not ſoft, and Tedious ths not R 
Let my own Judgment and Tom D*urfeys Words," 


And all the Fire which Grubbias Street affords, 


ith all the Beauties which in Hec knoe ſhine, 2 
To form their Diction's Dignity, combine: 
Let found that ſel dom pleaſing is with Senſe, _ 


Let all the emptineſs of Eloquencte. 


5 all the bold unnatural Images, 1 * 
hich may amaze, charm, terriſie he pleaſe, 


The faireſt Butterflies of all the Train, "LIL 
With which the brighteſt Maggors fill the Brain $i 


Lacker your Poem, Fretwork too will Grace 


Ine 
The Roofs and Rooms of all the ſtately Caſe ; ; es 


et Tpiſodes, contriv'd with Art, ſurprize, 


Which foreign from the Subject do ariſe a 


1 Like Gillian Burnt-Tail, charming to the sight, 


And Vills in Wiſps, Jo let then give Delight. 

Can Pagan Gods adorn a Chriſtian Theme? 

The Pagan Gods might grace a Pagan Scheme; 
Therefore in your. Machines no Gods employ, | 

Who by the Poet liſted fought at Troy. 

For fear our Soldiers grown too fond of Pay, 

Make the War laſt Ten Tears as well as they. DE 
But now. The Gault, unable to ſuſtain fn £1 | 


Unequal War, forſake the fatal Aan; 


And to Dunquerquia Steer their Conſe P- 


r 


of Tell the Diſtraction, tell the dreadful Err 
of Galias Troops, while from the Foe they 4% 


De crib 
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2 Deſcribe le fender Landes 8 FER and Ai, on 
By Fourbin forc'd away, and in Deſpaiir 
Born with th impetuous Tyde of refluent War. "2 
But firſt, to form this Image ſtrong and truc, >» 
In ſome Dutch comick Piece his Figure view. 7 


Mighty Sea-ſicks and going juf to 7. 


| Deſcribe him ent'ring high Dunquerquias Gate, 24. 
*Midſt u Applauſes, zo triumphant State. es i ro ns 
' Expreſs his meagre unelated Air; 

Who would be conquer'd ſo ? or Conqueſt can heap. 2 


The Vertues, which upon his Viſage ſnone, 


As once the Glory that did Moſes Crown. '& 
Were to the Crowd around, and to himſelf unknown. 3 
Let all the eager Frenchmen throng to ſee |} 1 


The Mighty Chief, would ſet à Nation free, 
And Cancel all their Rights, to Prop their Li berty. | 85 
Let Feſuits, Popes, Great Turks and Cardinals Fat, | Foo 1 
Let Princes, Lords, and Counſellors of State, 5 Fo 
Augment the. Farce, and on the Actor wait. | 
Let him deliver to Loviſos Hand | - WY 

| His borrow'd Top, and Enſigns of Command. 74 . 


= Shew all the Way ; of fair Dunquerquias Soil 
With Trav'lersehrang'd,ant ſmoaking with their toil. 
Great Prelates, Princes, Magiſtrates ſupream, 5 
High Soveraign States, and Lords of greateſt Fame; 8 
And others with, others without a Name. 

Let ſome from high Namuria's Tow rs, and ſome 

Pour'd from the Gates of fam'd Caliſia come. 
Theſe from Maloſa, thoſe from Lilia went. 

Some of their own accord, and ſome were Sg | ; 
From every Region let a num rous Ain 1 

Fill ev'ry Road, and cover ev ry Plain. ö 
Panting i in Clouds of Duſt, and Bath di in Sweat, 

Let 'em advance to fair Omerias Gate ; eee 
To the Pretender there let them ſubm it. ou 
And thro their 99 Perſons at his F cet. 1 
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Let chonk his ae and his Aid mplore, 
And to be ſafe, reſign to Fance their Pow r. 


There with ſhort Pipes, and ſtrong AMundung us a 


Then part, when they ſufficiently have ſtunk. 
Thus Perkins:Arms excel ev'n Cæſars Fame, 


Conqu'ring before he ſaw, before he came. 
For Scotland is ſubdu d as now we hear, 


By never ſeeing it, or coming there. 


You in your Plan will leave capacious Room 


N 
. 
Ib 


A, 


For promis'd Triumphs, and great Deeds to come. 


And likewiſe leave ſome Room, where we may ſee, 
Great Things that may, or elſe may never be. 
What a luxuriant | arveſt of Renown, 


What full ripe Glory will the Autumn Crown? 5 
For if the Spring eb Peaſe and. Cherries gave, 
What Pippin: may we in the Autumn have. 34 


While Iſo near, fo lon g the Hero view, 


And Hints ſu ggeſt to be improv d by Jou, 


My fading Flaws does in my Veins renew, 


An inward Impulſe does me almoſt choak, | 
Urging your Muſe, 7 ds my own provoke, 4 


Dntill my Fires all terminate in Smoak. 


Oh! did a Portion of the noble Fire 


With which the Hero fled, my Breaſt inſpire, 


Fde raiſe my Voice, and with a lofty Strain 
Would to Etherial Fields uplift 4 Plain, 
And fight the Gyants Battles ore again. 
The Laurel I from Maro's Brow would pull, 


And when 3 to me ſhew Homer 5 is 4 Fool, - 


. * 
- 
+ , 
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»Tis done. I've compaſs d my ambitions Aim, _— 


And Brandy burnt, reſtores the Poet's Flame. 


The Bellows blow, nom, nom my Boſom glows, 


I ſtrive with ſtrong Enthuſiaſtic Throws. 


Put in more Brandy, more, till all on Fire, | 


7. Pe young * * ton Lyre. 


How 


. 9 LM Og 7. 


- I'm now purſuing Stars, and having Canght em, 
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- How can a Muſe, that PRE * 1 17 ee r. 
To ſing the Wonders of th' nglorious War? 11 8 1 
And then grom e Rave, Fulminate and Stare, . 
Triſe, O whither am I caught a ways — 

I mount, I muſt the tow _ Muſe oben N 

I cut the Space immenſe, and reach the Realms 2 Day. 

. Who'd think the Muſe would ſerve me ſuch a Triad, 

To mount me on 4 Broom conjoyn d to ſtick. Ne 
Where will the Flight,” where will the Labour end 7 | 
Diving in Gulphs, I to the Stars aſcend. 


Find them to be much bigger then I thought *em- | 

Stars, which I now behold vaſt Orbs of Light, . 

Only by Diſtance little to the Sight. _ - + 

Through Globes immenſe, and wandering Worlds I yon, 

Revolving Moons and glorious Centre ſhun, 2 

And find that every Star is now 4 Sun. 

| Theſe Suns are big and brighter much than W 

And more reſplendent then a Looking-Glaſs. 

Good Heavens ! —— but mark ye now how I am burl'd,. 

From Sphere to Sphere, and then from World to Wor 2 + 

Here I am burnt, in other I am Drommd. Hy 

Here all is ſtill, there is an echoing Sound, 2 S 

And beauteous Moons haug dangling all around, 

And then Icry, Helas Monſieur Begar, i at Den 
| Here's Suns and Moons enough, but nere a Sar. ; 
You may have fancied, Sunsindeed, but then, 5 
You'd rather have your Royal Sun agen. 
The Noiſe augments; attend, it ſeems to riſe | 
From Flandrias Land; hark, how i it fills the Skies? 
This mighty Noiſe 7s "Triumph, ift Applauſe ? 

It loud Rejoycing for ſome Victors Cauſe? 

It known? I hear, I hear theſe Accents plain, 
James, Scotland, Back, Dunkirk, return d again. 


* im 


But ſee, with feather'd Wings, ſee, yonder flies 1 
A large Demoniack Envoy of the Skies; | 8 N 3 
From the Terreſtrial World he ſeems to riſe. ; 1 


5 
* - 
7 1 
1 
———— 
5 or 83 — 
; , 1 uw 
; «ix 8 SE 
__ -% 3 
_ +4 SH SAF 3 
„ 3 
* 
LEES Ih 


Mt 


2 — >> TION: 


— 1 — 
— * 
* F nf 151 — 

ratio "JEL * — 8 "IS . 

222 ͤĩ]ð?IV„0æ EE I EE EE 
ab 4 # . . A 7 q 2 
% i « dy 

* 1 5 

. c 7 ; . : + 


a * 


*. JO THF 


EPF 
: * ; 
- . 5 


. HD eee. 
r 


— — . . A EE EET IE —_— ——  — — 
Je" = 
* 
* A * 1 
* p 4 _ : 


32 
I 


7 How greg how 1 how ſwift he wings hs ev 
s does around CT 4 
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And circling Whirlpool 
 Swifter then Foſt- Bey, 


Or Packet driv n, both by 
Important Nems his clondy Looks poſſeß, 

I follow, 1 attend the Fleet Express. 
With him I climb the ſteep erde abb, 

Sy ift as a Demons is the Muſe's Fli 0 
We now arrive at tat Eternal Gate. 1 Fur 

Where Jeſuits Souls do on Ignatius wait. eee, 
Thronging about this Courier, they . Won 1 
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that on Courſers Ride 
Wind and Tide. N (i if} * * 1 |, | # ; 7 
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What happy Tydings come from Scotia's bu + ack A 


Of little 


What great Events, what Trit 
The ſullen Demon cries, the News I hri 
I ſafer told to you, then Gallias King.” 


Guardian Demon ſa y,, 


| tell 4 . 
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Whilſt on our Topmaſts, we our Flags 3 nce, e ue; 
To raiſe the Pride, and I yranny of France. 5 5 
' We make our Signal to the Scots, G 
Make no returns, and Jo'we go our may: 3 


Speed to our Ships is added by our Fear, 
Like Torrents in the Hills, or Te 
Our Cake is Dough, and the l _ Ns 239% 
Is nothing but a Pf, an empty Name. Not 
Tue Cauſe is by all forts of Folks forſaken, oY nets hoe 
And which i 16 more, the Salisbury is taken, 
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